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who wrote a beautiful hand, and I gave it to
Madame de Pompadour. But she said to me,
" What! is Duclos an acquaintance of yours ? Do
you want to play the bel esprit, my dear good
woman? That will not sit well upon you." The
truth is, that nothing can be further from my in-
clination. I told her, that I met him accidentally
at the Doctor's, where he generally spent an hour
when he came to Versailles. "The King knows
him to be a worthy man," said she.

Madame de Pompadour was ill, and the King
came to see her several times a day. I generally
left the room when he entered, sbut, having stayed
a few minutes, on one occasion, to give her a
glass of chicory water, I heard the King mention
Madame d'Egmont. Madame raised her eyes to
heaven, and said, "That name always recalls to

me a most  melancholy and  barbarous  affair; but
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